The Famous Flower ef SERYINGMEN ; 


OR, 
The Lady turn'd Serving man 
Her Lover being ſlain, her Father dead, 
Her bower reb'd, her Servants fled, 
She dreſt her ſelf in Mans attire, 
She trim'd her locks, ſhe cut ber bair, 
And thereupon ſhe chang'd her name, 
| From fair Eliſe to ſweet William, 3 
Ton dainty Tu e, or, Flora Farewel, Summer time, or, Loves tide, 


You beaations Ladies great and kmall, „A My Servants all from me did flpe, 
wute unto rou one and ay, In the midft of my extremity : 
And left me by my ſelf alonc. 
With a heart mote cold then anp fone, 


Whercby that on may underſtand, 
TUbat J have ſuffertd in this land. 


was by birth a Lady fair CY Yet though my heart was full of care, 
:Dp fathers chick and onely beit, +» Heaven would not {uffcr me todcſpair, 
But when my good old father dyd, he refoꝛe in haſt I chang d my name, 
Then was J made a young Knights bzide. From fair Eliſe to wert William, 


And then mp lade built me a bower, And therewithal J cut mp hair, 
L5edcc t with manpa fragrant lower; 8 And dꝛeu my (cif in mans attire, 
A bzaver bower rou never did ce, - Pp Ooublct, Bote, and Bever-yat, 
Then my trac love did build for me GY. And a golden band about my neck. 


But there came thiette late in the night, With a ſilver Rapier by my fld2, 
They roba my by ger, + few my night, Do like a galant! did ride, 

Aid after that my 1321ic ht was flor, Ay The thing that (delighecd on. 
Nele langer thetctemsin. th Was ke to be 4 Serwing man; 
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The Second Part, to the ſaine The, 


—  — — 


| v8 Sweet William's Song. 
Tas in my lumptuous mans array, MY father was as brav a Lord, 
J b2avecly rode along the wap: As ever Eutope did afford, 
And at the lat it chanced 0, My Mother was a Lady bright, 
That J unto the Kings Court did go. My tiusband was a valiant Knight, 


Then to the King 3 bo red fall low, And 1 my ſelf a Lady gay, 

Sy love and duty fo2 to wow: Bedeckt wich gorgeous r:ch array, 
And ſo much favour J did crave. The braveſt Lady in the Land, 

That JaSccvingmans place might have. g Had not more pleaſures to commands 


Stand up bꝛave youth, the Bing reply*d, 24 I had my muſick every day, 
Thy ſervice ſhall not be depy® : 805 Harmonious Leſſors for to pay, 


But fell me firſt what thou canſt do, I had my Virgins fair and frees 
Thou ſhalt be fitted cher eunto. Continually to wait on me. 


Wilt thou be Uſher of my Hall, h : But now alas vv Husbands dead, 

To wait upon my Nobles all : D And all my fricuds are from me fled, 

D? wilt thou be taſter of my Wine, My former joys are paſt and gone, 

To wait on me when Achau dine⸗ For now lam 2 Setving- min. * 


ſhe end ot (tet Milliams Song. 
Oz wilt thou be my Chamberlain. At laſt the King from hunting came, 
To make mp bed both ſoft and fine? 


And pꝛelentiy upon the ſame. 
Oz wilt thou be one of my guard, He clled fo2 the goo) old man, 
And will give thee thy re ward, as And thus to ſpra« the King began. 
Swert W'!!:1m with a ſmiling face, 3 What news, what news old man, qd: hep 
Dald to the King, if t pleaſe your grace, What news haſt thou to tell to me, 
To thew ſuch favonc unto me, 6 Bꝛave news the old man he did ſay, 
Your Chamberlain IJ fain would be. Sweet Wi'lam is a Lidy gap. 
The Ring then did the Nobles call, 70 If this be true thou telleſt me, 
Lo ask the counſcl of them all, 2 «le mace thee à Lo2d of high degree, 
Who gave conſent (weet W:1!12m he. But if thy woꝛds do pꝛove a i: re, 
The kings own Chamberlain ſhould be. EY Thou ſhalt be hanged op p< ſciitly., 


Now mark what ſtrange things came to But when the King the truth hav found, 
A* the King one day a hunting was paſs, ..* Vis joys did moꝛe and mo2e abound, 
With all his Lo2ds and nobletra:1, Accozding as the old man did ſay, 
Sweet Wuuan dis at home temain. Sweet WI am was a Lady gap. 


Ws © berefo2e the Bing without delay, 
Put on ber glonous rich array: 
And upon der head a crown of gold, 


Sweet Wim had no company then 
With him at home bat an old min & 
And when hc lu the Zoalt was clear; 


Me tool a Lute wit ze had there. N Which was moit famous to behold, 
Upon the Lute ſivcet Wi'ham plaid, 8% und then fo2 fear of (irther ftrife, 
And to the lame he lung and laid: Be took wert em fog his wife 


With a pleaſant an) moſt noble voice, 3 L he like befoze was never (een, 
hich made the old yay to relo ce, Serving man tobe a. en. 
Printed for I. Hole, next dor but one to the Role. Inn, neer Helbourn bridge, 


